-;‘. \ ; -‘-,‘.

&kt

A - ————————— i =iy |

'HIGH TREASON!!
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“Mr. Bommers!” She clutched his
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“And then he must go right bask to
Bagol™
aav ¥1. am afrald 26, my dear. Tele-

“What do you mean?"
They were preceding Dick and Mr.

Durant Into the wor
mean or what

don't care!” exclalmed the girl
*mu:'. “If b comea now, they
can't take him away, no matter what — “J don't know what

to think!” Francea confeased. *Only
Mr. Bommers hers as soon as [
oo
“Why ™

“Becauss somse on; in the office has
t

*ll Dmyes my dear. And, In spite of be-
0 15k four Bours Iats, he will still be
{it+hers in time to see his gun from the

oy been making Smi to spoli
Ry must leave." Mr. Sommers's guni"
/ . “Oh, yes—the gun! How has It “What!"

The girl repoated her statement ar
they éntered the passage leading to
the furnace room.

“Who told you that?' demanded
Etherington.

Frances hesltated. *“Lucy Bmith”
she replied at last.

“Lucy Smithl Did you let her tell

extended hand and him toward
the oar, llo““ umuw'
wm.uunu-u-nn-j

:'nv:.tult been vmudtobrl.lltan

“I'm Liste

ning—?"’

« By Robert Minor|
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your father that crasy lie, too?"
“No. Bhe told me that you waere
the one who made her father drunk,
and it was Do uss to tall you any-
thing.”
“*Where did Lucy !‘t that?
“O'Leary told her. '
‘“Oh, I ses, now. O'Leary—he's In
her father's gang, and after Bmith's
job at any cost! I'm not surprised
that Lucy's fool enough to belleve
him—even aguinst her father! But

you, Frances—
“It lsn't against my father!"
“Noi but at least it's against me!™
“I haws told you I couldn't belleve

father.”
ut four hours
gave her father scarcely
h his dinner before she

motor.
the station
loat

-guaNssing papers published still more (¢

. poperts from the Philippiues.  ~yeas but you drought them on here
e of th office boys from the st once, nevertheleas!"

ads aame up with a last t “f thought something might be
T Sommers, which Etherihg- wrong, without blaming you. Would

.y had forwarded, you rather they hadm't come?"

o ook the yellow envelope * pPipckney did not reply, but turned
e Irog' Prﬂ:mg:‘l&aml:ét ; and ted for the others.

o ~UpeR har arm. furmnace e

Yo #r bareheaded and in a rough . o (unl.u‘:o.o M,m'::a::.s
=$ pry o Lucy 8“'::"' ;:": "D'“‘:_‘.:; L explained, nod to the great

septaf of We Toreman whom 2dr. door before them. “If you're not

. \ . meationsd as in charge of the your clothes and

afrald of apolli
don't mind a u?& heat, come right
in."

“I think I'H be all right 47 I just put
this over my dresa.” sur-
voyed herself, amliling. as she put on
a rough cloth cape which she had

found.

“You'res not going in, Francea?"
“Why not? I'm sure I've besn In
:u guns forged a hundred times be

'ore, "

“But on this hot night!™ Pinckney
pushed the door open a littie and let
some of the hot alr from within play
on their faces, “You'll not et
Frances in to-night, sir™ ha appealed
to Mr. Durant.

y n.

- ‘Why, l.-‘u.cy Bmith!" cried Frances,
\ a little alarmed by the other's man-
“““ner. “What are you doing here at

Y. \f-ﬁh time—and alone ™
“Oh, Migs Durant, I went to your
4 house first!® the irl explained
¢ breathiessly. /But they told me you

; and Ilr.-ﬁunnt h;‘t: Just Kone here, 1
the way after you!
"% y, Lucy? What (s the mat-
ter? Is any one lll—or hurt?"

i 5-s"0h 8o Miss Frances! But father
1oy =+Ma, Pinckney sent for him this af-
soderneenl” The girl checked herself
o cantinued, more calmly: "He's

g %o.:n put over the gang for the Bom-
B That means hs had to

! '.'!&“' s “On, she can go If you or Mr. Som-
mQvock fo-night, too; o I went to take . "H RS ol Joer Ber” replied the
“/ig his dinner a Uitle after 7 o'cloek.™ AT Tt S8 Rtar appeaied o
- him. “i had Intended to see this

"*f tound him mad drunk, and atl{ through myselt” he continued regret-

fully, “but as this day has rather done
me up, I think, after all, I'll wait for
¥ou in the office.”

Miss Frances! And—and
have run after you to tell
= he bhadn‘t had a drop

s home. They muat have
4"‘§‘ I t}:'l:hn at thes worka!",

< Srotant

"Your gun is cooking there In No.
2, Lieutenant,” he sald, indicating the
closed door of the huge furnace,

“Oh, Etherington!” Frances cried to
Pinckney as ashe followed them.
“Bmith s drunk!"™

But her cry was lost even to herself
in the roar and fury of the furnace
ToOm.

/ Around them roarsed a dosen great,
Vil ¢ what, Luoy?” owing furnaces—monster ovens
! #uo iyt Jim—1 mean O'Leary, Mise ghlch seamed to be almost alive.
I Wnr;m',. A::ll‘gl tlz: lllml{u-tligdlml .:ﬂ"

w re great cylinders n-
Y= “He's my man, :ll;l,:'l;:ﬂfl:'&?.: gots of white-hot forged astesl—tons
iy ined man; an o t of searing melal which swung and
£ ‘inm &m one ﬁlg o D‘:":‘;" slid recklessly overhead—thres score
P s ralgh i

or—or you, Miss Frances, because he

| gays there's some crooked work going

| that gun!"
f‘ o‘:_;!‘: why didn't he tell Mr. Pinck-
ney ™
o  “Becsuss he sald Mr. Pinckney
.+ wouldn't stop it, Miss Frances!

© “What mm“ hl:?. think that?

, tell me
| iante'be nid M, Piockner vas
i ther — -
1 : «-IIh “l:.:-::-“-whonhmn to take

t!l the gang.”

eal
" soon as Mr. Durant had
.,.,'ﬂ*'n.‘hun. into the furnace and

» Mr.  Pinckney and Mr,
.m. father sent o and

8 ehing. the Goor wide pem 164 'the
- him drink at the works, Pushing t vor wide open,
’Tm;"’wm can you mean?” asked W9 within.

pusaled. Hhe started toward
= E oar, twenty feet away, whers her
| *ggther was sitting: but changed her
and cams back to the girl.
didn’t you tell Mr. Pinckney
Lucy, Instead of coming to tell
r or me? Waasn't he there?" |
, yes! Mr. Pinckney was thare,
"Frances; but—but—"

| -
¥ ,~|-‘-'
rs‘

men moved in gangs, disalplined, col-
locted, cool. ey pushed at care
and carriages bearing loads of spark-
ling steel; they pulled at cranes and
props, gesticulating to each uther as
they shifted the Luge, seslhing masses.
Before the furnaces other men In

les, . protecting their faces with

ds of blue giass, opened the
doora, peered In, and closed them qul-

wtly
In fromt of furnace No. 3, which
Pinckney had designated as that
which contalned the Sommers gun,
the foreman, Smith, staggered
shouting crasily and giving
v us orders,

sang
about,
he snatched the ashleld

L
gmt

furnace man who knows
“ﬂlt ‘Ang Jim says theyre after a short,
" Catching at the
,g. chain of a travelling crane behind

., Jim
other

- "

the Bommers gun i

: bette ur father, or

. 1 ﬂl’l‘hm or some

Bommers, Bt
— m, bhe called to his & to attach

" A o il ARG thank it £ & slab of stesl from furnace No.
el uu‘l_ But here—hers (s ), And shrieked the order to carry
- w train now! Fa- ILOf. Then he saw the three
! who had entered, staggered to-

é ‘Tan excitedly to the motor car ¥ them,

reman's daugh wen cos WS t to repaat her ex-
t n.ni Ium':hor Il::lt..l clamation to Plo ¥: but Dick now
o'olock u-nl{ﬁ. any. Anticipated her,
don't him those _ “That is the foreman you sent for

to put In chargs of the gun, Mr,
Plnckney?" ho aaked gqulstly,
"0 temant!*

to be rather danger-

And ‘ttl.l.hlu

a littls sick when I sent for him this
afternoo wished arly to

n—1 y
&ive you the beat possible man on this
ob. Bo I gave him something to ateady
im up a little. You see, Francea?"
The girl looked

to Dick
reply for her.
“I should scarcely describe the effect
as ;Mﬂal. sir,” waas all the officer
sal

“I can't help that™

“But yod need not leave him in
charge.”

*T have stayed hers myself and have
kept Marsh here also, Mr. Bommers,
to make sure that everything was go-
Ing right. Marsh!” be calied. “Marsh,
Lisut. Bommers seems to be unsat-
{sfied with things here,” hu continued,
when the little man had come up.
“You have been follow: the furnace
temperatures? Good! ow them to
Mr. Bommers.

““They are satisfactory, Lisuten-
ant?” he asked floally, as Dick

ijanced over the sheet which Marah

anded him.

“Quital"” The officer closed his lips
and turned away.

“You are quits satisfied, too, Fran-
ces?™ Etherington asked. The girl
d4id not have times to reply before
Emith had come up.

Pinokney turmed to him quickly.
“Smith, this gusm {s Lisut. Bom-
i e o have thare th

u have
"Weﬁ.“:;w . does he want hereT*
wled the foreman.
'rgﬂo'- come to pee gun from Lbhe
fin bath, Bmith.”

his
ishing furnace into the

“Why? Think 1 domn't know my
business? Think be has to coma from
F'lippines — tell me how to do mv
wcn&? Who's that with him?T' The
foreman's confused eyes rested upon
Francen's figure, disguised under the
COArse ORADA.

“Marsh, you'll look after Miss Du-
rant and Lisutenant Sommera for a
moment? sald Etherington. “And you
both will excuse me, I know, -uff:
take this man away.

“Sece here, now, Smith!" He faced
his drunken foreman after pushing
him away from the others. “You re-
member what I told you this after-
noon, and—you have the money,
haven't you?™

“Course 1 remember, Mr. Pink-ink-
“Then you remember that that man

r from

there—that office the .
ﬂl.“o'lmhtﬂluhﬂ% the foreman

our work—Iis pot to see that gun whe

am?tum.m He's n.‘:
. AL any ou understand 1

ut?:'n" Hndoml At any cost—

'."l lf l
He won ve
& have to sling him

“Got your gang for taking out the

lu_fl'i ‘thlun. Bmth:ul:'u soon .ha time,"
L] al,'na.l whistle, will .

Pink-eny™ Smith fore the J?&"..‘J.'..
hia thick neck with a jerk.

";Iflut for?™

“I want u—give slgnal— gun
in bath.” 5 " i

“Why 1

“I'll be
acfias, I, e api, e

'Elul'l the mtwrwlth ou?"“
F Ml m us-
pects us

" does that make?

can beat him. No ons will listen to

his excuses when "
“Mr. P 1* Dick ran

up to them, ons of you stay

to maks a down

No.L o be

-:.gomummwm-hom
o

“You'll l:. Il.l."lhlﬂ to see from
here, Lieutepant,” replied.
“You'll only find yourself in the way
there. 1 wouldn't make any
objections, of coures,” he explained,
“but you've sean yourself the state
Bmith is In."

S, Lpdet ks de

myself, Mr, ¥
Miss Durant, please!” He hurried
away. '

“Give the signal now, Mr. Pinek-
ney!” Marsh was agitated. "I tell
you & baby could see that ths gun's
green when she comes out! Give It
while he's away.”

“No; we muat do It while he's here.
But he won't see it—don't worryl
Bmith's mised me that."

“Smith!"” ejaculatsd the little man
distrusttully, “He's In fins shaps to

ve promises. Look! What's he

oing now to Miss Durant?™

“Smith, come here!” cried Pinckney
In quick alarm as he noticed the big,

blustering foreman Jurchi threat-
eningly toward on, t are
you up to?™

“Aren’'t you on, Pink-inkeney ™ The be

drunken man stumbled back against
the tall superintendent. “That navy
guy'll be back hers in & minute,” he
whispered In drunken confidence.
“The men are all ready and walting
for your whistle. You blow it when

oomnes, and I'll—aes 't
see nothin' o' that gun!”

“But, th, you must"—

“Say, save your breath for that
whistie when you see him. Here he
comes! Flow!™ He bellowed de-
lightedly as, with the shrill blast of
the firat signal whistle, there came the
quick rush of the gun gang. The
great biazing mouth of Furnoace Two
swung open. The foreman stumbled
forward, trying to follow his gang,
as the gun was being attached to the
holsta,

Dick had come back, smiling at his
appearance In the rough overalls and
flannel shirt which he had slung on
over his own ¢l Bafors he had
time for more than a word with Fran-
cap, whom he found
him after the
As he hurri
stumbling Bmith,
bim heavily and crushed
& stesl column. Ha tried to
big man off.

“Make & move toward that gun, you

The muscular arma "of

The
'I.u.lz on a word, Wwrestled
valnly & moment against the other's
rrm strength., Buddenly he succesded
n tripping Smith and sprawled him,
bellowing, on the fioor.

“Now! The gun out, quick, and into
the bath!” Dick had sprunlhl‘ru and
joined the gany. But a shriek—a girl's
sudden, frightensd cry—shrilled Into
his ears sbove the roar of the furnaces
and the rattle of the cransa

I
4
.
5

flare from the furnaces, huang from
the crane almost direotly over Dick's
head. But, as Bmith struck at him

aquare
agaln, and
caught Bmith's feet, be Ju
fres.

longer, had
With the hissing of twenty tons of
white-hot steel suddenly tempered,
:I'u.l:;o:t cylinder had plumged out

A man, marking the time, shouwted
in Dick's sar:

Sommers gus ia bath!*

CHAPTER VII.
The Bagol Coast Again.

"Y-"
N!';::u- and Dick were alone to-
at last, In the drawing room
of the Durant home. They had burried
thither directly from the works, Mr.
Durant, who bad come home with
them, had now dessrted the two
young people as they came down to-
gether to the drawing reom. But,
though both were smiling and trying
to be light-hearted amd chearful a
sirange qulet—almost a shadew of
some threatsning elroumstance—
m‘rh -c' :Io be over l;n-.

o brough
Dick rnll.'o:eul:.l Tul:.r-::l‘:u of lh:
trouble in his ent of the Phil-
ippines, and which ordersd him back
to his post immediately, lay opened
upon the table. They wers ourt,

Dick was not
“Can't

you tell me what'
ble, Mr. Sommers? Frances
him sweetly,

of them.
trou-

?gfiz
4

4
£
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about Bago

1 might still stay down there quils a

while without ﬂwm L4 tlg
tn't

.Wy big for the p . Migh
1

Frances made no reply.
“And here"—he glanced elogquently
about the {l;ut. bandsome room, and
through t mrﬁcm to the rich
rooms beyond—"it certainly
to seem more than a little

lnnsl and o for !Dll ve
oy Y

*The ves In Bago! suddenly pot
arma from som e, the

hat,

*No, 1 should have prevented the
first communications which rut tham
the arma, And [ thought I did,

1 thought, excepl for Mr. cl-
ney's party, that no one landed h-

my knowing It Hm..:ﬁrlnl
here has made me see thet 1 be-
long about Bagol; it has brought to
me & deal clearer, too, how ab-
surd It was for ms to think I could
so quickly qualify myself for mere
than a very faint with any
ona who has—thisl”® locked & s
The girl laughed. Dick looked m
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stay there. 1 eannst ]
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“ﬁ.lh;um!mhﬂhm
it ow s gl ) Y. ssot, S
.auuur:”m har oyta
won't have o ¢ome cwl:
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sond it

the door”
“Thank you,

up quteRiy, " Shdiee Durent--1 ehall

wThia,
force the fighting n’m hlg-
bold the

ish in time te you in
CHAPTER VIII.

Qoodby!"
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poa fo the stil]l distant shore.
“Calll Call! Calll® The flashes and

pi‘

light just before the dawn. He repeat-
od the call again, “Maniiai" be ad-
dressed directly, “"Manlia!™

The yncht had been but twealy-
two days out, this time; for the awift
turbines had not stopped to rest dur-
ing the voyage, ¢ither at Honelulu
at Guam. Early on the previe

!§ £s
p!&?

:

By midnigh Cape 2 : "
Bolinso toid Weem & .'ﬂ'"ﬂ
200 that 'the memt ‘160 milee wowd b0 ‘
ﬂth“&‘.hm )
again iato Manila Bay. ’ e ig REe
direct routs to Manila s far ‘r'*-r i him
paths of steamers for J E‘. piia o
for over two weeks -
& lonaly course. sting
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